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IVIr. Johnson, a very worthy cha, 
ntable Gentleman, was travelling ionic 
time ago acrofs one of thole vaft Plains 
which are well known in Wiltfhire. It 
was a fine fummer's evening, and he rode 
(lowly that he might have {enure to ad- 
mire God in the works of his creation. 
For this Gentleman was of opinion, that 
a walk or a ride, was as proper a time as 
any to think about good things, for which 
reafon, on fuch occafions'he feldom 
thought lb much about his monev, or his 
trade, or public news, as at other times* 
that he might with more eaie and fatisfac- 
tion enjoy the pious thoughts which the 
vifibie works of the great Maker of hea . 
ven and earth are intended to raife in the 
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His attention was all of a hidden called 
off by the barking of a Shepherd's dog, 
and looking up he fpied one ofthofe little 
huts, which are here and there to be feen 
on thofe great Downs ; and near it was the 
Shepherd himfelf bufily employed with his 
dog in coileftihg together his" vaft flock of 
fbeep. As he drew nearer, he perceived 
him to be a clean, well-looking, poor man, 
near fifty years of age. His coat, though 
at fir ft it had probably been of one dark 
colour, had been in a long courfe of years 
fo often patched with different forts of 
cloth, that it was now become hard to 
fay which had been the original colour. 
But this, while it gave a plain proof of 
the Shepherd's poverty, equally proved 
the exceeding neatnefs, induft ry, and good 
mana^cm en t of his wife. His ftockings 
no leis proved her good houfewifery, for 
they were entirely covered with darns of 
diffe rent coloured worfted, but had not a 
hole in them; and his fhirt, though nearly 
as coarfe as the fails of a fliip, was as white 
as the drifted fnow, and neatly mended 
where time had either made a rent, or 
worn it thin. This is a rule of judging, 
by which one fhall feldom be deceived. 
If I meet with a labourer, hedging, ditch- 
ing, or mending the highways with his 
ftockings'and fhirt tight and whole, how- 
ever rn e a a and bad his other garments arc, I 
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have feldom failed, on vifiting his cottage, 
to find that alfo clean and well ordered, 
and his wife notable, and worthy of en- 
couragement. Whereas a poor woman, 
who will be lying a-bed, or goiTipping 
with her neighbours when (he ought to 
be fitting out her hufband in a cleanly 
manner, will feldom be found to be very 
good in other refpefts.. 

This was not the cafe with our Shep- 
herd : And Mr. johnfon was not more 
ftruck with the decency of his mean and 
frugal drefs, than with his open honeft 
countenance, w 7 hich bore ftroncr marks of 
health, cheerfulnefs, and fpirit. 

Mr. Johnfon, who was on a journey, 
and fomewhat fearful from the appearance 
of the Iky, that rain was at no great dif- 
tance, accofted the Shepherd with afking 
wteat fort of weather he thought it would 
be on the morrow.—' 6 It will be fuch wea- 
ther as pleafes me," anfwered the Shep- 
herd. Though the anfwer was delivered 
in themildeft and civileft tone that could 
be imagined, the Gentleman thought the 
words themfelves rather rude and furly, 
and afked him how that could be, u Be- 
caufe," replied tjie Shepherd, " it will be 
fuch weather as mall pleafe God, and 
whatever pleafes him al ways pleafes me/' 
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Mr. John fori, who delighted in good- 
men and good things, was very well fatis- 
fied with his reply. For he jufily thought 
that though an hypocrite mayeafily con- 
trive to appear better than he really is to 
a ftningcr ; and that no one fhould be too 
loon trufted, merely for having a few good 
words in his mouth ; yet as he knew that 
" out of the abundance of the heart the 
mouth fpeaketh," he always accuftomed 
himfelf to judge favourably of thofe who 
had a ferious deportment and folid manner 
of fpeaking. " It looks as if it proceeded 
fromagood habit," laid he, " and though 
J may now and then be deceived by it, yet 
ft has not often happened to me to be fo. 
Whereas, if a manaccofts me with an idle, 
difiolute, vulgar, indecent, or prophage 
fexpreflion, I have never been deceived in 
him, but have generally on inquiry found 
his character to be as bad as his language 
ave me room to expect." 

? He entered into converfation with the 
Shepherd in the following manner. Yours 
Is a tro ublefome life, honed friend, faid he. 
To be fure, Sir, replied the -Shepherd, 
'tis riot a very lazy life ; but 'tis not near 
fo toilfome as that which my cheat Mas-' 
t£r led for my fake, and he had every 
ftate and condition of life at his choice, 
and chyle a hard one — while I only fubmit 
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to the lot that is appointed me.-— You are 

expofed to great cold and heat, faid the 
Gentleman ;--true. Sir, faid the Shepherd; 
but then I am not expofed to great temp- 
tations; and fo throwing one thing againit 
another, God is pleaicd to contrive to 
make things more equal than we poor, 
ignorant, fhort-fighted creatures are apt 
to think. David was happier when he kept 
his father's fheep on inch a plain as this, 
and fingingfome of his ownPfakns perhaps, 
than ever he was when he became king 
of Ifrael and Judah. And I dare fay we 
fhould never have had fome of the mod 
beautiful texts in all thofe fine Pfalms, if 
he had not been a Shepherd, which ena- 
bled him to make fo many fine compari- 
fons and fimilitudes, as one may fay, 
from a country life, flocks of fheep, hills, 
and vallies, and fountains of water. 

You think then, faid the Gentleman, 
that a laborious life is a happy one. I do, 
Sir, and more fo efpecially, as it expofes a 
man to fewer fins. If King Saul had con- 
tinued a poor laborious man to the end of 
his days, he* might have lived happy and 
honeft, and died a natural death in his 
' bed at laft, which you know, Sir, was 
more than he did. But I fpeak with reve- 
rence, for it was divine Providence over- 
ruled all that, you know. Sir, and I do 
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not prefume to make comparifons- Be- 
fjdes, Sir, my employment has been par- 
ticularly honoured-Mofes was a Shepherd 
in the plains of Midian.-It was to " Shep- 
herds keeping their flocks by night," that 
the angels appeared in Bethlehem, to tell 
the beft news, the gladdeft tidings, that 
ever were revealed to poor finful men : 
often, and often has the thought warmed 
my poor heart in the coldeft night, and 
filled me with more joy and thankfulnefs 
than the beft fupper could have done. 

Here the Shepherd flopped, for he be- 
gan to feel that he had made too free, and 
had talked too long. But Mr. Johnfon 
was fo well pleafed with what he faid, and 
with the cheerful contented manner in 
which he faid it, that he defired him to go 
on freely,, for that it was a pleafure to him 
to meet with a plain man, who, without 
any kind of learning but what he had got 
from the Bible, was able to talk fo well on 
a fubjed in which all men, high and low, 
nch:andpoor, arc equally concerned. 

Indeed I am afraid I make too bold, 
Sir, for it better becomes me to liften to 
fuch a Gentleman as you feem to be, than 
to talk in my poor way; but as I was fay- 
ing,. Sir, I wonder all working men do 
not derive as great joy and delight as I da 
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from thinking how God has honoured 
poverty! Oh! Sir, what great, or rich, 
or mighty men have had fuch honour put 
on them,'or their condition, as Shepherds, 
Tent-makers, Fifhermen, and Carpenter 
have had ? 

My honcft friend, faid the Gentleman, 
I perceive you are well acquainted with 
fcripture. Yes, Sir, pretty well, bleffed 
be God ! through his mercy I learnt to 
read when I was a little boy ; though read- 
ing was not fo common when I was a 
child, as, I am told, through the good- 
nefs of Providence, and the gencrofity of 
the rich, it is likely to become now a-days. 
I believe there is no day for the laft thir- 
ty years, that I have not peeped at my 
Bible. If we can't find time to read a 
chapter, I defy any man to fay he can't 
find time to read a verfe ; and a fingle text 
Sir, well followed and put in pradice 
every day, would make no bad figure c% 
the year's end J three hundred and fixty- 
"five 'texts, without the lofs of a moment's 
time, would make a pretty ftock, a little 
golden treafury, as one may fay, from 
new-year's day to new-year's day ; and if 
children were brought up to it, they would 
look for their text as naturally as they d6 
for their breakfait. No labouring man, 'tis 
true, has fo much leifure as a Shepherd, 
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for while the flock is feeding, I am oblig - 
ed to be ftill, and at fuch times I can nov 
;and then tap a fhoe for my children ormy- 
felf, which is a great faving to us, and 
-while I am doing that i repeat a bit of a 
chapter, which makes the time pais plea- 
fantly in this wild folitary place. I can fay 
the beft part of the Bible by heart, I be- 
lieve I fhould not fay the beft part, for 
every part is good, but I mean the greateft 
part. I have led but a lonely life, and have 
•often had but little to eat. but my Bible 
has been meat, drink, and company to 
me, as I may fay, and when want and 
trouble have come upon me, I don'tknow 
what I fliould have done indeed, Sir, if I 
had not had the promifes of this book for 
my ftay and fupport. 

You have had great difficulties then ? 
faid Mr. Johnfon. Why, as to that, Sir, 
not more than neighbours fare, I have but 
little caufe to complain, and much to be 
thankful ; but I have had fome little ftrug- 
gles, as I will leave you to judge. I have 
a wife and eight children, whom I bred up 
in that little cottage which you fee under 
the hill about half a mile off. What, that 
with the fmoke coming out of the chimney, 
faid the Gentleman. O no, Sir, replied 
the Shepherd fmiling, have fcldom 
fmoke in the evening, for w r e.have little to 
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cook, and fifing is very dear in thefe part?. 
*Tfs that cottage which you fee on the left 
hand of the Church, near that little tuft 
of hawthorns. What that hovel with only- 
one room above and one below, with 
fcarceiy any chimney, how is it poffible 
you can five there with fuch a family! O! 
it is very pofliblp and very certain too, 
cried the Shepherd. How many better 
men have been worfe lodged ! how many- 
good chriftians have perifhed in prifons 
and dungeons, in comparifon of which my 
cottage is a palace. The houfe is very 
well, Sir, and if the rain did not fometimes 
beat down upon us through the thatch 
when we are a-bed, I fhould not defire a 
better ; for I have health, peace, and li- 
berty, and no man maketh me afraid. 

Well, I will certainly call on you before 
it be loner • but how can you contrive to 
lodge fo many children ? Wc do the beft 
we can, Sir. My poor wife is a very 
fickly woman, or we fhould always have 
done tolerably well. There are no gentry 
in the pari ft), fo that fee has not met with 
any great affiftance in her ficfeefs. The 
good curate of theparifh who lives in that 
prettv parfonage in the vaiSey, is very wil- 
ling, but not very able to, affift us on thefe 
trying oceaiions, for he has little enough 
for himleif and a large family into the bar- 



:gain. \et he does what he can, and mmz 
than many richer men do, and more than 
he can well afford. Bcfides that, his pray- 
ers and good advice we are always lure 
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of, and we arc truly thafikTul for that, foi 
a man muft gi ye 5 you know, Sir, accord- 
ing to what he hath, and not according to 
what he hath not. 

Are you in any diftrefs atprcfent ? faid 
Mr. Johnfom No, Sir, thank God, re- 
plied the Shepherd. I get my -{hilling a 
dav, and molt of my children will foon be 
able to earn fomething; for we have only 
three under five years old. Only ! faid the 
Gentleman, that is a heavy burden. Not 
at all ; God fits the back to it. Though 
my wife is not able to do any out of door 
work, yet {he breeds up our children to 
luch habits of induftry that our little 
maids before they are fix years old can 
hrlt get a halfpenny, and then a penny a 
day by knitting. The boys who are too lit- 
tle to do hard work, get a trifle by keeping 
the birds off the corn ; for this the farmers 
-will give them a penny or two-pervce, and 
now and then a bit of bread and cheefe in- 
to the bargain. When the feafon of crow 
keeping is over, then they glean or pick 
ftones ; any thing is better than idlcnefs, 
Sir, and if they do not get a farthing by 
it, I would make them do it juft the fame, 
for the lake of giving them early habits of 
labour. So 



So you fee, Sir, I am not fo badly off as 
many are; nay, if it were nor. that it cofts 
me fo much in Totecary\s fluff for my 
poor wife, I fhould reckon myfclf well off. 
Nay, I do reckon myfelfwcll off, for hleflT- 
ed be God, he has granted her life to my 
prayers, and I would work myfelf to a 
natoiny, and live on one meal a day to 
a dd any comfort to her valuable life ; in- 
deed I have often done the laft* and 
thought it no great matter neither. 

While they were in this part of the dif- 
courfe, a fine plump cherry-cheek little 
girl ran up out of breath, with a fmile on 
her young happy face, and without taking 
any notice of the Gentleman, cried out 
with great joy — Look here, father, only 
fee how much I have got to-day ! Mr, 
Johnfon was much ft ruck with her fimplici- 
ty, but puzzled to know what was the oc~ 
cafion of this great joy. On looking at 
her he perceived a {mall quantity of coarfe 
wool, fome of which had found its way 
through the holes of her clean, but fcanty 
and ragged woollen apron. The father 
faid, this has been a fuccefsful day indeed, 
Molly, but don't you fee the Gentleman ? 
Molly now made a curtfey down to the 
very ground ; w T hile Mr. Johnfon inquired 
into the caufe of the mutual fatisfaftion 
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wbichbothfatheranddaughterhadcxpref^ 
ed, atthe unufual good fortune of the day. 

Sir, laid the Shepherd, poverty is a 
great ffiarpener o< r wits.— My wife and I 
cannot endure to fee our children (poor as 
they are) wkhout fhoes and (lockings, not 
only on account of the pinching cold which 
cramps their poor little limbs, but becaufe 
it degrades and debates them ; and poor 
people who have but little regard to ap- 
pearances will feldorn be found to have 
any great regard forhonefty and goodnefs; 
don't fay this is always the cafe • but I 
am fureit is fo too often. Now fhoes and 
ftockings being very dear we could never 
afford to get them without a little contri- 
vance. I muft fhew you how I manage 
about the fhoes when you condefcend to 
call at our cottage, Sir ; as to ftockings, 
this is oneway we take to help get them. 
My young ones who arc too little to do 
much work, fometimes wander at oc Id 
hours over the hills for the chance of find- 
ing what little wool the fheep may drop 
when they rub thernlelves, as they are apt 
to do 5 in the Duffies.* Thefe Scattered bits 
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* This piece of frugal induftry is not imaginary, but a real 
fact, as is the character of the Shepherd, and his uncommon 
knaw ledge of the fcript*res. 



of woo! the children pick out of the bram- 
bles, which I fee, have torn fad holes in 
Molly's apron to-day • they carry this 
wool home, and when they have got a pret- 
ty parcel together, thefir mother cards it; 
for {he can fit and card in the chimney 
corner, when fire is not able to wafh, or 
work about houfe. The biggeft girl then 
fpins it ; it does very well for us without 
dying, for poor people muft not ftand for 
the colour of their {lockings. After this 
our little boys knit it for themfelves, while 
they are employed in keeping crows in 
the fields, and after they get home at night. 
As for the knitting the girls and their mo- 
ther do, that is chiefly for fale, which 
helps to pay our rent. 

Mr. [ohnfon lifted up his eyes in filent 
aftonifhmcnt at the {hifts which honeft 
poverty can make rather than beg or fteal ; 
and was furprifed to think how many ways 
of fubfifting there are which thofe who 
live at their eafe little fufpeft. He fecret- 
ly refolvedto be more attent i ve to his own 
petty expences than he had hitherto been; 
and to be more watchful that nothing was 
wafted in his family. 

But to return to the Shepherd. Mr. 
Johnfon told him that as he muft needs be 
at his friend's houfe, who lived many miles 
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off that night, he could not as he wifhed 
10 do, make a vifit to his cot- ^ige ai prefent. 
But i will certainly do it, faid he, on my 
return, for 1 long to fee your wife and her 
nice little family, and to be an eye witnefs 
of her neatnefs and good management. 
The poor man's tears ttarted into his eyes 
on hearing the commendation beftowed on 
his wife ; and -wiping them off with the 
flccve of his coat, for he was not worth a 
handkerchief in the world, he laid— Oh ! 
Sir, you juftnow, I am afraid, called me 
an humble man, but indeed I am a very 
proud one. Proud! exclaimed Mr. John- 
fon, I hope not— Pride is a great fin, and 
as the poor are liable to it as well as the 
rich, fo good a man as you feem to be, 
ought to guard againft it. Sir, faid he, 
you are right, but I am not proud of my- 
fclf, God knows, I have nothing to be 
proud of. I am a poor finner, but indeed 
Sir, I am proud of my wife : She is not 
only the moft tidy, notable woman on the 
Plain, but (lie is the kindeft wife and mo- 
ther, and the moft contented, thankful 
.chriftian that I know. Laft year I thought 
I fhould have loft her in a violent fit of 
the rheumatifm, caught by going to work 
&oo foon after her lying-in, I fear; for 'tis 
but a bleak coldifh place, as you may fee, 
Sir, in winter, and fometimes the fnow lies 
10 long under the hill 5 that I can hardly 
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make myfelf a path to get out and buy a 
tew neceffaries m the next village * and we 
are afraid to fend out the children, for 
fear they fhould be loft when the fnow is 
deep. So, as I was faying, the poor foul 
was very bad indeed, and for feveral weeks 
loft the ufe of all her limbs except her 
hands : a merciful Providence fpared her 
the ufe of thefe, fo that when fhe could 
not turn in her bed, fhe could contrive to 
patch a rag or two for her family. She 
was always faying, had it not been for the 
great goodnefs of God, fhe might have 
had the palfy inftead of the rheumatifm, 
and then fhe could have done nothing— but 
nobody had fo many mercies as fhe had. 

I will not tell you what we fuffered dur- 
ing that bitter weather, Sir, but my wife's 
faith and patience during that trying time, 
were as good a leffon to me as any Ser- 
mon I could hear, and yet Mr. Jenkins 
gave us very comfortable ones too, thatr 
helped to keep up my fpirits. 

One Sunday afternoon when my wife 
was at the worft, as I was coming out of 
Church, for I went one part of the day, 
and my eldeft daughter the other, fo my 
poor wife was never left alone. As I was 
coming out of Church, I fay, Mr. Jenkins 
the minifter called out to me, and afked 
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me how my wife did, faying he had been 
kept from corning to fee her by the deep 
fall of fnbw, and indeed from the parlbn- 
age-houfe to my hovel it was quite im- 
palTable. I gave him all the particulars 
he afked, and I am afraid a good many 
more, for my heart was quite full. He 
kindly gave me a (hilling, and faid he 
would certainly try to pick ( it his way 
and come and fee her in a day or two. 

While he was talking to me, a plain 
farmer-looking Gentleman in boots, who 
ftood by, liftened to all I faid^ but feem- 
ed to take no notice. It was Mr. Jenkins's 
wife's father, who was come to pafs the 
Chriftmas holidays at the parfonage-houie. 
I had always heard him fpoken of as a 
plain frugal man, who lived clofe himfelf, 
but was remarked to give away more than 
any of his fhow-away neighbours. 

Well ! I went home with great fpirits at 
this feafonable and unexpected fupply ; for 
we had tapped our laft fixpence, and there 
was little work to be had on account of the 
weather. I told my wife I was not come 
back empty handed. No, I dare fay not, 
fays file, you have been ferving a mafter 
6t who filleth the hungry with good things, 
though he fendeth the rich empty away." 
True, Mary, fays I; we feldom fail to 
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get good fpirituai food from Mr. Jenkins, 
but to day he has kindly fupplied our bo- 
dily wants. She was more thankful when 
I {hewed her the {hilling, than, I dare 
fay, fome of your great people are when 
they get a hundred pounds. 

Mr. Johnfon's heart fmote him when he 
heard fuch a value fet upon a {hilling; 
furely, faid he to himfelf, I will never 
wafte another: but he faid nothing to the 

" Or 

Shepherd, who thus purfued his ftory. 

Next morning before I went out, I fent 
part of the money to buy a little ale and 
brown fugar to put into her water gruel ; 
which you know, Sir, made it nice and 
nourishing. I went out to cleave wood in 
a farm-yard, for there was no Handing out 
on the plain, after fuch a mow as had fallen 
i in the night. I went with a lighter heart 
| than ufual, becaufe I had left my poor 
wife a little better; and comfortably fup- 
i plied for this day, and I now refolved 
I more than ever to truft in God for the fup- 
I plies of the next. When I came back at 
j night, my wife fell a crying as oon as {lie 
faw me. This, I own I thought but a bad 
\ return for the bleffings {he had lb lately 
received, and fo I told her, O, faid {he, 
\ it is too much, we are too rich ; J am now 
^ frightened, not left we fhould have no 
I portion 
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portion in this world, but for fear we 
fhould have our whole portion in it. Look 
here, John! So faying fhe uncovered the 
bed whereon fhe lay, and (hewed me two 
warm, thick, new blankets. I could not 
believe my own eyes, Sir, becaufe when 
I went out in the morning, I had left her 
with no other covering than our little old 
thin blue- rug. I was ftill more amazed 
when fee put half a crown into my hand, 
telling me fhe had had a vifit from Mr. 
Jenkins, and Mr. Jones, the latter of 
whom had bellowed all thefe good things 
upon us. Thus, Sir, have our lives 
been crowned with mercies. My wife 
got about again, and I do believe, un- 
der Providence, it was owing to thefe 
comforts; for the rheumatifm, Sir, with- 
out blankets by night and flannel by day, 
is but a baddifh job, efpecially to people 
who have little or no fire. She will always 
be a weakly body • but thank God her 
foul profpers and is in health. But I b&g 
your pardon, Sir, for talking on at this 
rate. Not at all, not at all, laid Mr. 
Johnfon ; I am much pleafed with your 
ftory, you {hall certainly fee me in a few 
days. Good night. So faying, he flipped 
a crown into his hand, and rode off. 
Surely, faid the Shepherd, goodnefs and 
mercy hawfollowed me all the days of my life. 
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as he gave the money to his wife when he 
got home at night. 

I As to Mr. Johnfon, he found abundant 
f matter for his thoughts during the reft of 
I his journey. On the whole he was more 
I difpofedtoenvy than to pity the Shepherd. 
I I have feldom fecn, laid he, fo happy a 
1 man. It is a fort of happinefs which the 
I world could not give, and which I plainly 
j fee, it has not been able to take away. 
This muft be the true fpirit of Religion. 
I fee more and more, that true goodnefs is 
' not merel y a thing of words and opinions, 
\ but a Living Principle brought into every 
common aftion of a man's life. What 
j elfe could have fupported this poor cou- 
ple under every bitter trial of want, and 
ficknefs ? No, my honeft Shepherd, I do 
not pity, but I refpeft and even honour 
L thee ; and I will vifit thy poor hovel on 
my return to Salifbury with as much plea-; 
I fure as I am now going to the houfe of 
I my friend, 

I If Mr. Johnfon keeps his word in fend- 
1 ing me the account of his vifit to the 
I Shepherd's cottage, I (hall be very glad 
to entertain my readers with it, and {hall 
conclude this firft part with (Z..) 
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THE SHEPHERD^ HYMN. 

THE Lord my pafture fhall prepare 
And feed me with a Shepherd's care 
His prefence fhall my wants fupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he fhall attend, 
"And all my midnight hours defend. 

When in the fultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
My weary, w 7 and'ring fteps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow 5 
Amid the verdant landfkip flow. 

Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread, 
My ftedfaft heart fhall fear no ill ; 
For thou, O Lord, art w 7 ith me ft ill ; 
Thy friendly crook fhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful fhad 

Though in a bare and rugged way ; 
Through devious lonely wilds I Itray, 
Thy bounty fhall my pains beguile, 
The barren wildernels fhall fmile, 
With fudden greens and herbage crown' 
And ftreams fhall murmur all around. 



this Day are PUBLISHED, 

Price an Halfpe nny each, 

I 2S. 3d. per 100.-50 for is. 3d. 25 for o,d. 

The Carpenter; or, the Danger of Evil Company 

A New Hiftory of a True Book, in Verfe 

True Stories of Two Good Negroes 

Hufbandry Moralized, or PleaTant Sunday Readings 

for a Farmer's Kitchen, Part I, 
Wonderful Efcapes from Shipwreck 
The Apprentice's Monitor, or Indentures, in Verfe, to 

be hung up in Shops 
Fable of the Old Man and the Bundle of Sticks 
Providential Detections of Murders, by H. Fielding,Efq. 
^he Roguifh Miller, or nothing got by Cheating, a 

True Ballad 
The Market Woman, a True Tale, in Verfe 
The Gin-Shop, or a Peep at a Prifo«, in Veife. 
The Horfe Race. 

Price One Penh each. 

4s. 6d. per 100 — 50 for 2s. 6d.— -25 for is. 6d a 

Hiftory of Thomas White the Poftilion 
The Two Shoemakers 

Life of Wm Baker, with his Funeral Sermon, by the 

Rev. Mr. Gilpin 
The Two Soldiers 

Price id. ~ each, or 6s. 9d. per 100—50 for 3s. ad, 
I 25 for 2s. 6s. 

Watts's Hymns for Children, complete, with Prayers 
g^r Great allowance will be made to Shopkeepers and Haivkers, 
A Variety of entertaining Hiftories in Profe and Verfe, 
will continue to be publifhed Monthly," at the 
I CHEAP REPOSITORY— Some good Book, fit for 
Sunday Reading, will be fold every Month. As 
all thefe Books will be neatly printed in the fame 
Size, they will, if Hitched together, foon make a 
valuable and cheap Volumes 
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On the \fl of June was publiflied \ 

The Shepherd of Salifbury Plain, Part IT. — The 
Beggarly Boy, a Parable, — and Wild Robert, 
a Ballad. 

On the ljl of July, 

The good Mother's Legacy, — Daniel in the Lions' 
Den, — and the Newcaftle Collier, a Ballad. 

On the \Jl of Augufl, 

Hints on the prefent Scarcity. — -The Happy Wa- 
terman. — The Riot, a Ballad, — and the Plow- 
bov's Dream, a Ballad. 

On the if of September \ 

Noah's Flood. — Tom White, Part II ; or the Way 
to Plenty, — and Dame Andrews, a Ballad. 

On the if of Oclober, 

The Two Farmers. Part I. — Harvcft Home, — and 
the Honeft Miller, a Ballad. 

On the ijl of November, 

The Parable of the Vineyard.— The Two Far- 
mers, Part II.— and the African Woman's 
Lamentation, a Ballad. 

And other Pieces cn a fimilar Plan, on 'the ijl of 

every Month. 
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